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science of quantity, the sole object of research is the intuitive
realization of metaphysical truth, unfogged by any expectation
of rewards; and the method and tool is not the art of measure-
ment but an application of utterly disinterested love itself. This
analogy is an afterthought, a comment in the light of present
knowledge upon impressions which then only appeared as a
faint glimmer of understanding.

The Harsil lama reminded me constantly of Kipling's hero in
whose footsteps we were about to tread, though it is probable
that the original lama of Kim was conceived as a man of greater
learning and authority than our little friend. But he possessed
the same simplicity, coupled with penetrating vision, the same
immunity from apologetic or propagandist tendencies, the same
disposition to playfulness. This meeting, though we hardly
knew it then, set our faces corporeally and spiritually in the
direction of Tibet.

When the day of departure came, the lama was invited to
bless the caravan in the presence of the entire village. He
turned up in full canonicals, an under-garment of orange
damask, and over it his rust-red gown. The company was made
to sit in a semicircle on the turf; he then passed three times
along the line, reciting sacred formulae. The first time he poured
water from a teapot-shaped sprinkler into each man's hands.
The recipient made a gesture of ceremonial washing and also
sniffed some of the liquid up his nose. At the second round a
bunch of peacock feathers was waved in our faces, while at
the third passage he blessed each of us again on the head with
his rosary. The Tibetans do not confer benedictions collec-
tively on a crowd of people as in Europe; for the blessing to be
effective there must either be direct contact or else the celebrant
must bestow power by an intentionally-aimed concentration of
thought upon the postulant. The power of transferring a grace
is held to reside in the actual minister, a faculty gained by his
own efforts; emphasis is laid less on his office than on the degree
of " realization " he has personally attained to.

A faint path that rises sharply rouhd a spur just behind the
village gives access to the first great torrent valley joining the
Bhagirat'hi from the north-west. This is the beginning of the
route by the Nela pass into the valley of the Baspa. Our way
led into this side-valley, through cedar forests with an under-
growth of mock-orange-blossom or syringa, which was in full